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Always infinitely pleasing to the Blessed Trin- 
ity, the Sacrifice of Jesus on the altar must have 
been of the greatest efficacy when offered by His 
most holy Mother in union with Saint John. 





In Memory of Him 


flesh of the Virgin Mary and being born of her at Bethle- 

hem. This God-Man was called Jesus, and He lived a 

real, historical life in close contact with the people about 
Him. He taught them about His Father in heaven, and their 
relations with Him. He taught that He Himself is the Way to 
heaven, the Truth that must be believed, the Life that must be 
lived in order to reach the goal of human existence. He mani- 
fested Himself as a Divine Person in human form, a Person who 
is to be loved and obeyed as God because He is God. He chose 
a particular body of men and founded a Church which was to 
continue His teaching and lead the people of all later times to 
their eternal goal. He instituted His Sacraments, whereby He 
Himself would give, preserve and increase participation in His 
own Divine Life, which is man’s title to glory. And the greatest 
of these Sacraments He gave on the eve of His bitter Passion 
and Death by which He freed mankind from slavery to the devil, 
which sin had brought. This Sacrament we know as the Holy 
Eucharist, the gift of the Divine Presence among us under the 
forms of bread and wine, in which we offer and receive Him, in 
which He dwells among us still, concealed from eyes that look 
upon the passing things of earth, but not from the eyes of faith. 
Here He Himself is the center of our faith, the pledge of our 
hope, the object of our love, the bond of union with the God- 
head, our perfect Sacrifice. 

As the day of the institution of this most Holy Sacrament, 
Holy Thursday claims a special place in the year as a day that 
should be kept holy, and if we keep it holy in memory of Him 
who ever abides with us, it will be for us a day of special grace. 
It will give us a deeper appreciation of the sublimity of the Holy 
Eucharist, which constitutes the very heart of the Mystical 
Body, the source from whence the inexhaustible lifeblood courses 
into all the members, from its visible head, the Pope, down to 
the smallest communicant. It is by the Holy Eucharist that 
the members of the Body are refreshed and preserved in health, 
are strengthened for indefatigable labors in God’s Kingdom, and 
are given a blessed increase and growth in Divine love and sanc- 
tity. 

Silent and concealed, our Savior dwells in the Most Holy 
Eucharist. He leads a life of uninterrupted sacrifice, of perpet- 


iz ONG ago God came to earth as an Infant, having taken 
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ual communion with the Father. He reconciles us with the 
Divine Majesty, protects us in body and soul, enlightens our 
minds, refreshes our spirits, and strengthens our wills. At the 
same time, He is an example of profound humility, meekness, 
self-renunciation and all other virtues. He is the supreme and 
most lovable Friend, the most precious gift of God, the precious 
treasure of Catholic belief, the sweetest comfort, the purest joy 
of life. He is our true life, the center of devotion, the foundation 
of hope, the object of our love. He is the source of courage, the 
vivifying force which warms our cold, chill hearts. 

God in the Blessed Sacrament is that impelling power which 
attracts multitudes of Catholics to His churches and places them 
on their knees before His Presence, whether in the day or in the 
night. He it is who peoples the convents with contemplative 
souls, who transforms weak women into heroines, so that they 
choose to spend their lives among the victims of disease, wear out 
their strength in night watches, and brave the dangers of mis- 
sionary life. He it is who makes celibacy sweet to the priest, 
lightens the labor of the confessional, and so endears to him the 
arduous duties of his state, that he would exchange it for nothing 
save heaven. He it is who creates that interior joy, who imparts 
that supernatural inspiration, who communicates that wonderful 
radiant look wherewith we see so many souls flooded. 


God in the Blessed Sacrament is likewise the strength of 
the aged, weary of life and its struggles. He is the bliss of the 
beaming child in its white robe of innocence, the comfort and 
solace of the suffering. God in the Blessed Sacrament is the 
crown and ornament of the happy, the treasure of the poor, the 
true wealth of the rich, the refuge of the repentant sinner who 
craves forgiveness at the throne of Divine grace. He is the sun 
of the just, to all of whom He imparts light, strength and happi- 
ness. 

God in the Blessed Sacrament it is to whom bishops and 
priests trace back their dignity, before whom the Holy Father 
of Christendom worships with bowed head and petitions wisdom 
and fortitude for a prosperous government of the Church. 


God in the Blessed Sacrament it is to whom art owes its 
sublimest conceptions, to whom music dedicates its most charm- 
ing melodies, to whom the human voice consecrates its sweetest 
songs, to whose honor the brush of the painter, the chisel of the 
sculptor, the level of the architect vie in the building of churches, 
the production of pictures, the erection of altars. 
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God in the Blessed Sacrament is the greatest happiness for 
us here on earth. Or, could we conceive a greater happiness 
than to have Him with us, to speak to Him, to pour out our soul 
before Him? Could we conceive a greater happiness than to 
be permitted to join in the jubilations of the heavenly hosts, and 
in joy and gratitude adore our common Lord? 

God’s house is for us, in truth, a sanctuary, a parental home, 
a symbol of that heavenly home where, in the light of the Triune 
God, we are destined to enjoy Him eternally. God’s descent 
upon the altar during Holy Mass brings a silent, solemn hush 
upon the church, and the hearts of the faithful throb with holy 
emotion. Receiving our God in Holy Communion makes that 
day the dearest and brightest of all the feasts of our life. Ador- 
ing our God in the Holy Eucharist imparts heavenly value to 
our daily toil; it sanctifies our lips at the morning dawn, it con- 
stitutes the last sound of our tongue before we seek our rest. 

God in the Blessed Sacrament comes as a most faithful 
Friend when earth’s weary pilgrim is about to bid farewell to 
earth, and his eye closes in death. God in the Blessed Sacra- 
ment gives him new courage and assures him of His love and 
protection when all aid fails. Thus the truly Christian life is, 
in a real sense, a Eucharistic life, that is, a life permeated by 
God in the Blessed Sacrament, a life which only a fervent Catho- 
lic can understand, esteem and practice. 

Holy Thursday must make us realize all this if we keep it 
in memory of Him. But one day is not enough to dwell upon 
this Mystery, it is not sufficient to express our gratitude for this 
sublime gift, and that is why the whole month of April is set 
apart as the Month of the Holy Eucharist, a month in which we 
should pay more frequent and longer visits to the Blessed Sac- 
rament, receive Holy Communion with greater fervor, practice 
some virtue related to the state of Jesus in the Host, especially 
the life of prayer. And this may be done even when we cannot 
go to a church. Jesus sees us in our home, at our work. Adore 
Him, then, where you are, make spiritual communions, acts of 
love and desire. Ask His blessing on what you are doing, ask 
Him to send His light and grace to misguided souls. He sees 
everywhere; He blesses, He unites Himself to those who want 
to communicate with Him, to live in spirit with Him. In this 
way will you make Holy Thursday truly a “Eucharistic Day,” 
and April a true Eucharistic Month, because you will keep the 
memory of Him in all your thoughts and acts, and you will seek 
Him where He is always found, in the Blessed Sacrament. 
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Our Model on Life’s Way of the Cross 


URING the holy season of Lent a pleading voice calls 

|) out to us: “All you who pass by the way, attend and see 

whether there is any sorrow like unto My sorrow.” Try 

as we will, we cannot drown this soft, pathetic voice in 

the noisy distractions of the world. It appeals to our inmost 

soul. It is like deep calling to deep—God appealing to His crea- 
tures for sympathy. 

What better occupation during the last weeks of Lent than 
to follow in sympathetic love our condemned and abused Savior 
on the Way of the Cross? As we follow Him, step by step, in 
His Passion, we begin to realize more clearly what this terrible 
ordeal meant to Him, and with what sublime heroism He en- 
dured suffering. 


He Was Offered Because He Willed It. 


In the first place, Christ suffered freely. This fact, if cor- 
rectly understood, will greatly increase our love toward Jesus, 
and our appreciation of what He had done for us. Christ was 
not obliged to suffer. Out of infinite love, He became man and 
assumed the name Jesus, which means “Savior.” But it was not 
necessary that He actually suffer in order to redeem us. Since 
all His actions have an infinite value, one word, one tear, one 
drop of Blood would have sufficed to redeem millions of worlds. 
Why then did Christ choose the extreme of suffering and sorrow? 
Simply to prove the intensity of His love for us. The test and 
touchstone of true love is sacrifice and suffering, and to prove 
the genuineness of His love, Christ went down to the very depths 
of degradation and agony. “Having loved His own, He loved 
them to the end.” 

This free acceptance of suffering is clearly brought out in 
the history of the Passion. When the mob, led by Judas, came 
to the Garden of Olives to take Christ prisoner, He calmly ap- 
proached and asked: “Whom seek ye?” They answered, “Jesus 
of Nazareth.” He said, “I am He.” And by a sudden flash of 
Divine power He cast them helpless to the ground. Only when 
they had recovered somewhat from this shock did Jesus sur- 
render Himself to them, clearly showing that He gave Himself 
of His own free will, because, as He said, “It is your hour and 
the power of darkness,” 
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We can never sufficiently thank Jesus for His generous love 
that impelled Him voluntarily to embrace the Cross and accept 
all the unspeakable abuse of the Passion, which He so clearly 
foresaw. 





He Humbled Himself Even unto the Death of the Cross 


In the second place, Jesus suffered with great humility. 
When we consider who it is who willingly submitted to suffer, 
to be abused, reviled, and crushed like a poor worm, our admira- 
tion for our suffering Savior increases. What an insult to Jesus, 
the King of kings, to be bound by ropes and chains, dragged like 
a common criminal before His judges, to be accused of all kinds 
of crimes against God and man, to be condemned as an impious 
blasphemer. But Jesus accepted with infinite patience the vile 
abuses heaped upon Him by the mob and rude soldiery. They 
struck Him, they spat upon Him, they crowned Him with thorns 
and hailed Him as King of the Jews. They dragged Him 
through the narrow streets to be hooted at and reviled. They 
nailed Him to the Cross between two criminals, thereby brand- 
ing Him as the greatest malefactor. This ignominy should make . 
us realize how horrible and detestable pride must be in the eyes 
of God to call for such atonement on the part of Christ. It 
should cause us to beg for the virtue of humility, and frequently 
cry out: “Jesus, meek and humble of Heart, make my heart like 
unto Thine!” 
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Christ also suffered with great courage. By Divine intuition 
He knew clearly beforehand every detail of His coming Passion. 
Nothing was hid from Him. Yet He courageously went forth 
on His Via Dolorosa, accepting one insult after the other, side- 
stepping none. He even allowed His Soul, which was beyond 
the reach of His tormentors, to be inundated with great sorrow 
and anguish in the Agony in the Garden, and in His dereliction 
on the Cross. Think what courage it must have taken to submit 
to the awful scourging, the crowning with thorns, the unspeak- 
able agony of the Crucifixion! Yet He endured all, when with 
one word He could have liberated Himself from His tormentors. 

Although Christ shuddered in horror at the sight of the on- 
coming sufferings, although His delicate frame winced at every 
blow, and His strength failed Him so that He collapsed under 
the weight of the Cross, still He did not give up. Sin demanded 
reparation. Calvary beckoned Him on. The Cross cried out 
for a Victim. Only when all had been accomplished, when the 
bitter chalice of suffering had been drained to the dregs, did He 
exclaim: “It is finished!” And bowing His head, He died. 

Jesus suffered above all with great love. “God so loved the 
world as to give His only-begotten Son, that whoever believes in 
Him may not perish, but may have life everlasting!” And Jesus, 
being the living embodiment of Divine, uncreated love, willingly 
offered Himself as a Victim in order to bring immortal souls to 
heaven. Only this burning fire of love can explain Christ’s un- 
told sacrifice for man. 

It was the compelling force of love that over-rode His hu- 
man fears in the Agony and urged Him to make a complete im- 
molation of Himself. It was this all-consuming love for sinners 
that urged Him to surrender to His enemies and submit to their 
diabolical tortures. It was the flame of Divine charity that 
throbbed in every part of His being as He hung on the Cross on 
Good Friday, a helpless agonizing Victim, praying for His en- 
emies: “Father, forgive them, for they know not what they do.” 


I Am the Way, the Truth, and the Life 


Jesus, then, is our model on the Via Dolorosa of life. “I 

have given you an example,” He tells us, “that as I have done, 
you should do also.” If we wish to triumph with Christ, we 
must first suffer with Him. The Cross is the only guarantee of 
spiritual success. Only the royal road to Calvary leads to eternal 
life. But we should not be mere spectators along that road, 
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watching the procession from a distance, perhaps indifferent and 
unsympathetic toward our condemned Brother. No! During 
this holy season let us draw close to that mangled, bleeding 
Figure, staggering under a heavy Cross, and like Simon of Cy- 
rene do all we can to relieve Him of His burden by willingly 
shouldering our own cross and following in His blood-stained 
footsteps, courageously persevering with a new-found hope. 
Then the Via Dolorosa of life will terminate in a glorious victory 
over sin and Satan and hell. And when we pronounce our “Con- 
summatum est—It is finished!” and say with Jesus our last even- 
ing prayer: “Father, into Thy hands I commend My spirit,” 
with hope and confidence we will wait for the clouds to lift and 
the light of eternal glory to dawn for us. 


The Glories of the Holy Sepulchre 


ATHOLICS are urged to keep Holy Saturday as a day of 
silence and recollection in memory of the rest of Our Re- 
deemer in the Holy Sepulchre. Like a warrior, who, sure 
of victory, calmly reposes before the final combat, so Jesus 

slept in the sepulchre after permitting death to vanquish Him. 
While we commemorate His resting there, awaiting the glorious 
victory we know will be His on Easter morn, let us in spirit visit 
this holy place in Jerusalem. 


The prophet Isaias, centuries before the time of Christ, had 
foretold: “His sepulchre shall be glorious” (11:10). Most won- 
derfully has this prophecy been fulfilled. There is not a nation 
under the sun where the Risen Jesus does not have adorers. 
The tombs of other men are either destroyed or they are monu- 
ments of death. The tomb of Jesus is everlasting, and speaks 
but of life. 

Joseph of Arimathea had secretly, but sincerely, become 
one of Jesus’ disciples. He was a renowned senator, rich and 
devout. He had chosen a place on the side of the hill of Calvary, 
where he had prepared his own tomb. It was hewn out of live 
rock, and consisted of two cells, one serving as a sort of entry 
to the other. Joseph thought he was laboring for himself, but 
he was preparing the Sepulchre of God. He was thinking of 
death, the debt all men must pay because of Adam’s sin. He did 
not know that here would be the origin of man’s immortality! 
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Jesus had expired on the Cross, amid the insults of by- 
standers. The entire city, His own people, had risen up against 
the Son of David, whom a few days before they had hailed as 
King. Then, after the Centurion had pierced the side of Jesus, 
Joseph braved the fury of the deicides and asked Pilate’s permis- 
sion to bury the Body of the Crucified. Accompanied by Nico- 
demus, he at once repaired to Calvary, and, having taken down 
the sacred Corpse, he devoutly laid It upon the very stone he 
had intended as his own resting place. He deemed it a happi- 
ness and an honor to give up his tomb to this dear Master. 


The Evangelists draw attention to one special circumstance 
regarding the sepulchre. St. Matthew, St. Luke and St. John 
tell us that it was new, and that no man had ever been laid in 
it. The Fathers of the Church see in this newness a holy mys- 
tery and one of the glories of the holy tomb. They observe that 
it images the incomparable purity of Mary, and from it the God- 
Man rose to the life of immortality as He had come forth from 
the virginal womb of Mary to 
mortal life. And He came 
forth, too by merely passing 
&) Mem, through the rock while the 

alle — stone still covered its entrance, 

EG wh iw just as He came forth from 

UNs= Mary’s womb without breaking 

the seal. They tell us to learn 

from this newness how pure and worthy ought to be the soul in 
which the God of infinite holiness takes up His abode. 


Was there glory anywhere on earth like that which this holy 
tomb possessed during the few hours that it held the Body that 
had ransomed the world? The shroud that wrapped It was be- 
dewed with Mary’s tears. Hosts of holy angels were in that little 
rocky cell, keeping watch and adoring their Creator’s Body, 
longing for the time when this Lamb that was slain should arise 
like a lion in power and majesty. The moment, fixed by the 
eternal decree, arrived, and that humble spot was the scene of 
a grand prodigy. : Jesus rose to life, and swifter than lightning 
passed through the rock to the outer world. An angel then 
rolled back the stone from the entrance to the sepulchre, thus 
making known the departure of the Divine Captive. 

Other angels announced the Resurrection to Magdalen and 
the holy women, when they came early on Easter morning to 
visit the tomb. Peter, too, and John were there. Holy, truly 
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holy, is this spot! The Son of God deigned to dwell within it; 
His Mother honored it with her presence and her tears; angels 
adored within it; the holiest souls on earth visited, venerated 
and loved it. Magnificently has the prophecy of Isaias been 
fulfilled! 

But hell, too, witnessed its glory and would fain have de- 
stroyed it. The sight of this sepulchre is insufferable to Satan’s 
pride, for it is the sign of the defeat of death, the offspring of 
sin. He flattered himself in having succeeded in his design when 
Jerusalem was destroyed by the Romans and a pagan city, Aelia, 
arose on its ruins. But God would allow neither the name of 
Jerusalem nor the glory of the Holy Sepulchre to perish. The 
pagans covered it with a mound of earth and built a temple to 
Jupiter, even as they dedicated an altar to Venus on Calvary, 
and another to Adonis over the cave of Bethlehem. 


These sacrilegious efforts to turn the veneration and respect 
of the Christians to the false gods really preserved for latter 
times the certitude of the exact site of these holy places. When 
Helena, the Christian mother of the Christian Emperor Con- 
stantine, was inspired by God to restore them, she was able to 
locate them by these very pagan temples. Like Magdalen and 
her companions on Easter morn, St. Helena hastened to the 
Holy Sepulchre and ordered the temple of Jupiter to be torn 
down and the mound of earth removed. Then the trophy of 
Jesus’ victory once more gleamed in the light of day; then the 
glory of the Resurrection was again proclaimed to the world. 
A magnificent temple was built at the expense of the imperial 
treasury, and was known as the Basilica of the Resurrection. 
The whole world rejoiced in this triumph, and paganism, already 
tottering, received a mighty blow, hastening its destruction. Pil- 
grimages to the Holy Sepulchre were begun by the Christians, 
forming a procession of universal homage which will continue to 
the end of time. 


During the following three centuries, Jerusalem was a holy 
and free city, but when the East became a hot-bed of heresies, 
God, in His justice, sent it the chastisement of slavery. Saracen 
hordes took over the holy places, but they, too, venerated. the 
Holy Sepulchre as the tomb of the Great Prophet, and permitted 
Christians to venerate it after paying a tax. Its glory was again 
restored when, at the call of the Father of Christendom, the Cru- 
saders captured Jerusalem, and the Holy Sacrifice was again 
celebrated in the Basilica, for the first time,in the language and 
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ritual of Rome. Partly due to the treachery of the Greek Em- 
pire and partly to the short-sightedness of western sovereigns, 
this triumph was short-lived, and Jerusalem once more fell into 
the hands of the Saracens. 

At the present time the shrine of the Holy Sepulchre re- 
mains the ancient Basilica built by the Crusaders on the ruins of 
Constantine’s temple. In the interior one finds rows of massive 
iron girders embedded in cement and reclining at an angle 
against the facade to bolster the structure, which has been con- 
sidered unsafe as a result of an earthquake in 1927. Since 1953, 
there have been plans and efforts to eliminate these unsightly 
features and undertake needed repairs; but the propriatary 
rights are shared by three communities: the Franciscans, repre- 
senting the Catholics, the Greek dissidents, and the Armenian 
dissidents; and diversity of opinion regarding the selection of the 
chief architect has resulted in an impasse in the contemplated 
work of repairs, so that nothing has been accomplished. 

Entering into the semi-darkness of the interior, one finds 
flickering candles or lamps burning in commemoration of Gospel 
incidents. The Holy Sacrifice is celebrated there, but Protestant 
and Schismatical services are also held, since five communities 
carry out religious rites, three being, as noted above, the official 
“‘co-propriators.” 

When will the Holy Sepulchre be re-instated in honor? Will 
the nations of the West some day return to the true Faith and 
will the East renounce her schism and stretch out her hand to 
the Mother and Mistress of all churches? Will the Islamites be 
converted, and the One Fold and One Shepherd foretold by 
Christ become a reality? Only God knows when these things 
may come to pass. Holy Scripture has told us that before the 
end of the world, the Jews will be converted and Jerusalem re- 
stored. Then, surely, the Holy Sepulchre will receive the honor 
it deserves. And on the day of the General Resurrection, when 
we shall all rise from our graves, we will fix our eyes upon this 
tomb of Jesus, knowing that it is the source and origin of our im- 
mortality. Then, indeed, will His Sepulchre be glorious! 

On Holy Saturday, when we turn our thoughts to the mys- 
tery of Jesus’ sleep in its holy environs, let us fervently beseech 
God through the merits of His Death and Resurrection to 
awaken from sleep souls dead in sin, that they may be moved on 
this last day before Easter to make a good confession and receive 
again the Divine life of grace. 

(Adapted from Dom Gueranger’s “Liturgical Year.) 


364 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 











Hope Reborn 


ASTER comes as a sequel to the tragic events of the Pas- 
sion. The gloom and doubt that oppressed Our Lord’s 
immediate followers was suddenly dispelled by the startling an- 
nouncement that He had risen, just as He had foretold. Hope 
grew. Reports were circulated that this one and that one had 
seen the Risen Christ. Soon everyone was proclaiming the glad 
news: “Christ is risen! He is risen indeed!” 

The rebirth of faith and hope, of confidence and love, goes 
on daily among those who follow the triumphant Christ. There 
are ups and downs in the spiritual combat, there are setbacks in 
the progress of God’s Kingdom on earth, when His enemies, from 
motives of envy and hatred, seemingly “put Him to death” anew, 
but in reality such setbacks are like the Crucifixion: they are the 
price paid for a greater triumph. 

The bonds of death and sin were broken forever by Christ 
in the Crucifixion and Resurrection, but His victory in individual 
souls must go on daily. In virtue of the identity of the Sacrifice 
of the Mass with the immolation of the Divine Victim on Cal- 
vary, this destruction of sin and renewal in Divine life is con- 
stantly being achieved in the Church. Man is innately fickle 
and inconstant, and he must be continually purified in the cru- 
cible of pain and trial. Final victory will be given to those who 
do not give up the struggle, those who are constantly renewed 
through communion with Christ, in prayer and intention, but 
particularly through the intimate union made possible by the 
Holy Eucharist. 

Christ gives the power from on high that accomplishes what 
is impossible to human nature. In Him the martyrs found their 
strength to suffer, and the saints in general, in all ages, have 
reached great heights of holiness. In Him, every soul has hope. 
In Him, each one of us shall have a final resurrection to glory. 

But, we must always remember, God sends no cross without 
a resurrection and a crown of glory, and neither does He give a 
crown where there has been no cross. Our Lord established His 
Kingdom in His Blood. We shall enter it and advance in it only 
if we are truly His disciples and carry our smaller crosses all the 
way to life’s end. Then, if we have been loyal to Him—and we 
can be loyal as long as we feed upon His Flesh and Blood and 
thus nourish our spiritual strength—we shall participate in the 
everlasting glory of His Resurrection. 
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Woman, Why Weepest Thou? 


T CANNOT be questioned that the chief character in the 
| first act of the Resurrection drama is Mary Magdalen. It 
was she who first stirred the other women to visit the sep- 
ulchre; it was she who first discovered the tomb empty and 
brought the news to the Apostles; and now it is to her that Jesus 
first appears alone in His capacity of comforter and strengthener. 
Even the Evangelists recognize this. Whatever other name or 
scene any one of them omits, hers is never omitted. Mark seems 
so impressed by the fact that he cannot help recalling the de- 
scription already given of her, as if to emphasize the unexpected 
contrast: “Mary Magdalen, out of whom He had cast seven 
devils.” 

It is not difficult to understand the reason of her holding 
this place. She was strong by nature, commanding others, and 
hence with no little self-will. Her dealings with men, her per- 
sonal history, had taught her “what was in man,” so that she 
tended to treat them with contempt, defying convention, disre- 
garding what they thought. In consequence, men looked on her 
with some awe, even though they had so much against her, and 
listened to what she had to say, as being in some way born of a 
deeper experience. All this is everywhere manifest. But more 
than all, they recognized in her an unfathomed power of devoted 
love; love which had led her astray, love which had gone hunting 
for a worthy object, love which, when it found that object, 
wanted nothing else, but poured itself out regardless of conse- 
quences; love which won to itself their love, in spite of reasons 
for caution; such a love as, they knew by experience, was the 
dearest thing to the Heart of Him they had called their Lord 
and Master. 

“Many sins are forgiven her, because she hath loved much,” 
had been His first description of her; and the same had found an 
echo in the hearts of all among whom she had lived. ‘Mary 
hath chosen the better part, which shall not be taken from her,” 
He had said another time in her defense; and though they had 
not fully understood, yet they had known and felt that in this 
she was linked with Him in the most mysterious side of His 
being. 

When Peter and John had hurried to the sepulchre, natur- 
ally enough Mary Magdalen had followed after them. Once she 
had delivered her message, where else could she stay but by the 
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spot where last the Body of her Beloved had been seen? She 
had watched them come away mystified, Peter wondering and 
thoughtful, John apparently beside himself with joy, both too 
absorbed to take notice of her who stood outside weeping. 
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She stood there weeping, weeping, she hardly knew why, 
except for something she had lost, and because of the sense of 
mystery that hung all about her. While they were there she 
was content to stand quietly aside; perhaps they would solve 
the problem, perhaps they would find a clue to where the Body 
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lay. But when they had gone she was more lonely than ever; 
she had not even the company of His dead Body, which at least 
had been hers on the night when she saw It buried. 


Still, once she was alone, her native courage revived. So far 
she had made no researches of her own; what was left in the 
tomb she did not know. Weeping still, she drew near to the 
door; putting her hands upon the hard rock, she cautiously 
stooped down. She thrust her head and shoulders into the dark- 
ness, to the spot where she had seen the Body laid. She looked 
towards the ledge; a strange light seemed to play about it. The 
grave cloths were lying on it, but unlike Peter and John, she 
took little notice of them; she only noticed two figures, dressed 
in shining white. On reflection she knew they were angels, sitting 
on the ledge, one at the head, one at the feet, where she had seen 
the Body of Jesus placed. 


Magdalen was too absorbed to take much notice even of 
this apparition. Besides, what was more fitting than that angels 
should guard the spot where His Body had lain? She had re- 
mained there herself on the first night till she had been com- 
pelled to leave; this very morning her one desire had been to 
come near it; for her—and why not for angels?—there was no 
other spot on earth that mattered. 


As she peered into the cave, the angels looked at her. The 
light about them, the gleaming white of their garments, shone 
upon the face of Magdalen. As she remained silent, made to 
pause in her tears and in her actions by the suddenness of the 
apparition, they drew her gently on to speak. “Woman,” they 
said—one hears the quiet assurance of the voice—“why weepest 
thou?” At once her tongue was loosened. She paid no attention 
to the fact that she was in the presence of spirits. What was 
their presence to that which she had lost? She could only cry 
out, as she had already cried, to anyone who chose to hear: 
“Because they have taken away my Lord, and I know not where 
they have laid Him.” 

It was indeed an aching heart that spoke. There is, it is 
true, sorrow that is “too deep for tears,” but there are also tears 
that betray an unspeakable agony, especially the agony of sep- 
aration. Magdalen had cried bitterly on Calvary. Still, she had 
cherished in her heart one crumb of consolation, that she might 
still do honor to the Body of Him that was dead. Now even 
that was taken away from her, and she ached in her soul, a soul 
that would not die. She could endure the sight of the empty 
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place no longer; not even the angels had any interest for her. 
Aimlessly, merely for relief, she turned away from the place and 
looked once more towards the light of day. 


Close behind her, looking at her with the attitude of great- 
est sympathy, a man was standing. She made no effort to rec- 
ognize him. The morning was now well up, the whole of man- 
kind was awake and moving to its daily toil; it was nothing to 
find a man wandering about the garden at this hour. At first 
she took rio notice of him, as she had taken little notice of the 
angels within the tomb; so much, even on this day, was Jesus 
“only Jesus,” so much was He like other men. 


Presently, since she said nothing to Him, He accosted her. 
His words were ordinary words, a natural question from one who 
sees a woman in trouble and would help her. And yet there was 
a little more, for the words implied a special kind of trouble that 
evidently revealed itself in the manner of Mary Magdalen. 
“Woman,” He said, “why weepest thou? Whom seekest thou?” 
There was no sign of recognition on His part. He would first 
leave it to her to recognize Him if she would. For a moment or 
two He would almost play with her; in spite of all her weeping 
there was joy for Him at the sight of her tears. This was not 
the first time that He had rejoiced at the tedrs of Mary Mag- 
dalen. Still, He would give her a clue. He had, long ago, drawn 
His first disciples after Him by simply asking them what they 
sought. In the garden before the mob He had asked them whom 
they sought, and His enemies had fallen to the ground. Often 
in His life He had invited men to seek Him; He had complained 
that they would not; when they had done so, He had always 
yielded Himself to them. Now, therefore, it was His delight to 
speak to Mary of the search she was making. 


But Mary was still too overcome with grief to recognize 
Him who stood before her. Not yet did she know the meaning 
of the Resurrection; she could not think that He indeed was 
there. Once again jumping to her quick conclusion, imagining 
that no one would be wandering in the garden at that early hour 
but its caretaker (for it was no pleasure garden), she assumed 
that He was the gardener, and at once her impetuous heart 
broke out. What she said was extravagant and distracted. She 
spoke, as she had behaved that morning, counting difficulties as 
nothing, looking only to the soothing of her longing heart. “Sir,” 
she said, for Mary Magdalen always spoke “as one having au- 
thority,” and therefore with becoming deference, “if thou hast 
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taken Him hence, tell me where thou hast laid Him and I will 
take Him away.” Wild words, yet how winning to Him who 
heard! This woman, asked only for His dead Body. She should 
have Himself, alive, Body, Blood, Soul and Divinity! 


Such is the lavishness of Jesus Christ. We ask for a dead 
stone and He gives us living Bread. The appeal of Mary Mag- 
dalen had died on the air. There followed a moment’s silence, 
the peaceful silence in which the voice of God is heard. As a 
sound from the distant past, awaking memories which could not 
be forgotten, from lips which alone could treat her with such 
familiarity (for others still remembered that she was the Mag- 
dalen), winning, almost laughing, the call came to her: “Mary!” 
Only One had ever spoken to her like that. Only One could ever 
do so. She needed no further evidence. Up to this moment she 
had scarcely looked at the figure before her. Now, not lifting 
her eyes, knowing Him in whom she had believed, she flung her- 
self again at His feet, the old familiar position, crying in her 
ecstasy: ““Rabboni!—Master!” Jesus said to her: “Do not touch 
me” (for that is but a creature consolation) “for I am not yet 
ascended to my Father.” (When that shall be, then I will give 
thee perfect union.) And those who know, our Gertrudes, our 
Catherines, our Teresas, our Margaret Marys, have shown us, 
so far as human words can show it, how much greater a delight 
is this for the true lover of Jesus Christ. Thus for Mary Mag- 
dalen this was no rebuke, no check. On the contrary, it was her 
reward for having chosen the better part, which should not be 
taken from her. Then Jesus said: “Go to My brethren and 
say to them, ‘I ascend to My Father and to your Father, to My 
God and to your God.’ ” 


The apparition was over. Mary Magdalen looked up, and 
He was gone. But He had left behind Him a great peace in her 
heart. More quietly now she returned to that upper room where 
“the disciples that had been with Him” still persisted in “mourn- 
ing and weeping.” The streets of Jerusalem, now wide awake, 
had no more terrors for her. She could look at these men as 
she passed and pity them. She could feel sorry for them. The 
old triumphant aloofness was there, but it was transformed. For 
before it was an aloofness of defiance, now it was of love, made 
possible because she lived upon another plane, in the world, but 
no longer of it; living, not she, but another living in her, the first 
of the great long line of the mystics of Jesus Christ! 

(Adapted from “The Risen Jesus,” by Archbishop Goodier, S.J.) 
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Magdalen’s Sacrifice 


T. MATTHEW tells us in his description of the death of 
Jesus upon the Cross that the earth quaked, the rocks 
were rent, and the graves of the dead were opened. As 
the graves opened on Calvary’s hill when Christ died on 

the Cross, so purgatory opens its doors when His Death is re- 
enacted on the altar during Holy Mass. St. Jerome believed 
that, at least for the duration of Mass offered for a particular 
soul, the pains of that soul are suspended. The efficacy of the 
Holy Mass in releasing souls from purgatory has often been 
stressed, but it will be brought home to us more forcefully by 
the following story: 


Magdalen, a poor girl who was employed as a housemaid, 
once heard a sermon on the holy souls which made an indelible 
impression on-her mind. *She was deeply distressed by the 
thought that they suffered so intensely and were so often neg- 
lected and forgotten by their relatives and friends. Among other 
things, the preacher had stressed that many souls are in reality 
very near their release—one Holy Mass might suffice to set them 
free—but they are often detained, perhaps for years, just because 
this last needful suffrage is not offered for them. With her simple 
faith, Magdalen resolved that at any sacrifice she would have a 
Mass offered for the poor souls every month, and especially for 
the soul nearest heaven. Her earnings were small and at times 
she found it difficult to keep her promise, but had not failed to 
do so up to a certain time when she became seriously ill and had 
to be admitted to a hospital. Unfortunately her illness proved 
to be long, and her employer in the meantime hired another 
maid. When finally she left the hospital, she had only one dollar 
of her earnings left. 


What was she to do, where would she go, since she had no 
home or friends? Suddenly she remembered that she had not 
had her usual monthly Mass offered for the poor souls. But all 
she owned now was one dollar. That was hardly enough for 
food. Yet she felt within herself a deep confidence that the holy 
souls would help her if she sacrificed it to have a Mass said for 
them. So she went to a nearby church and asked a priest, 
who was vesting for Mass, if he would offer it for the holy souls. 
The priest consented, not knowing that the girl was offering her 
last dollar. 
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Magdalen assisted at the Mass, and at its conclusion left 
the church. A wave of sadness came over her and she felt utterly 
bewildered. Glancing around she noticed a woman who had 
been at the Mass entering one of the houses on the street. She 
suddenly felt urged to knock at the door of this house and tell 
her story to the woman. This she did, explaining her need of 
work, mentioning the Mass she had offered and saying she had 
knocked in response to a sudden inspiration that came to her as 
she noticed the lady entering her home. 


“How providential,” exclaimed the lady. “I just lost my 
maid yesterday, and was praying that I would be able to find a 
competent girl soon. Certainly, I shall be glad to employ you 
for a week, and then, if everything is satisfactory, will take you 
permanently.” 

Magdalen’s work and character did prove satisfactory and 
she remained in the home for many years, and continued to ful- 
fil her promise of having a Holy Mass offered each month for the 
soul nearest heaven. Never was there a doubt in her mind but 
that it was the poor souls who had helped her in her hour of 
need. 


"If You Be Risen with Christ” 


From the writings of Abbot Columba Marmion, O. S. B. 


Passion can be summed up in those words of St. Paul: 

“He humbled Himself, becoming obedient unto death” 

(Phil. 2:8). We have seen Christ’s self-abasement. He 
touched the lowest depths of humiliation; He chose the death of 
one accursed, as it was written: “For He is accursed of God that 
hangeth on a tree.” 

But these abysses of ignominies and suffering into which 
our Savior willed to descend were likewise abysses of love; and 
this love has merited for us the mercy of His Father, and all 
graces of salvation and sanctification. 

If the word “humiliation” sums up the mystery of the Pas- 
sion, there is another word of St. Paul which recapitulates the 
mystery of Christ in His Resurrection: “He liveth unto God.” 
There is henceforth in Him only perfect and glorious life without 
infirmity or perspective of death, “death shall no more have do- 


A) HE whole of the mystery of Christ during the days of His 
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minion over Him”; life wholly for God, more than ever conse- 
crated to His Father and to His glory. 


In her litanies, the Church applies certain qualifying titles 
to some of the mysteries of Jesus. She says of His Resurrection 
that it is “holy.” What does that mean? Are not all the mys- 
teries of Jesus holy? Certainly, they are. He Himself is the 
Saint of saints: “Thou only art holy,” we sing at Mass in the 
Gloria. And all His mysteries are holy. His birth is holy; all 
His life is holy; He does always the things that please His Father, 
and none can convince Him of sin. His Passion is holy; true it is 
that He died for the sins of men, but yet the Victim is sinless, 
He is the spotless Lamb. The High Priest who immolates Him- 
self is “holy, innocent, undefiled, separated from sinners.” 


Why is the Resurrection, in preference to all the other mys- 
teries of Jesus, called “holy” by the Church? Because it is in 
this mystery that Christ particularly fulfils the conditions of 
holiness; because this mystery principally places in relief the 
elements that formally constitute human holiness whereof the 
model and source are found in Christ; because if, by all His life, 
He is the way and the light, if He gives the example of every 
virtue compatible with His Divinity, in His Resurrection Christ 
is above all the example of holiness. 


What, then, are the elements that constitute holiness? 
Holiness can be resumed for us into two elements: separation 
from all sin, detachment from every creature, and the belonging 
totally and steadfastly to God. Now, in Christ’s Resurrection, 
these two characters are found in a degree not manifested before 
His coming forth from the tomb. Although the Word Incarnate 
had been during His entire existence, the “Holy One” like to 
none other, it is with effulgent brightness that He especially re- 
veals Himself to us under this aspect in His Resurrection and it 
is therefore that the Church sings: “Through Thy holy Resur- 
rection.” Let us contemplate this mystery of Jesus coming forth 
living and glorious from the sepulchre. We shall see how the 
Resurrection is the mystery of the triumph of life over death, of 
the heavenly over the earthly, of the Divine over the human, and 
that it eminently realizes the ideal of all holiness. 


What was Christ Jesus before His Resurrection? He was 
God and man. The Eternal Word had espoused a nature belong- 
ing to a sinful race. Without any doubt, this Humanity had not 
contracted sin, but it has been subject to such ‘corporal infirm- 
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ities as are compatible with the Divinity, infirmities which, in us, 
are often the consequences of sin. See Our Lord during His 
life. In the manger, He is a feeble little Infant, who needs His 
Mother’s milk to sustain His life. Later, He feels real fatigue. 
Sleep, real and unfeigned sleep, closes His eyelids; the apostles 
have to awaken Him when the ship in which He sleeps is tossed 
about by the tempest. He knows hunger; He knows thirst; He 
knows suffering. He also feels interior desolation; in the Garden 
of Olives, fear, weariness, anguish and sadness sweep over His 
soul. Finally, He endures death. It is thus that He shares our 
weakness, our infirmities, our sorrows. Sin alone, and all that 
is the source or moral consequence of sin, is unknown to Him. 


But after the Resurrection, all these infirmities have dis- 
appeared. There is in Him no longer any weariness, nor any 
need of sleep, neither has He any infirmity whatsoever. Our 
Lord no longer experiences anything of the kind; it is a total 
separation from all that is weakness. Is His body no longer real? 
Certainly, it is. It is truly the body which He received from the 
Virgin Mary, the body which suffered death upon the Cross. See 
how Christ Himself shows this. On the evening of His Resur- 
rection, He appears to the apostles. “But they being troubled 
and frightened, supposed that they saw a spirit. And He said 
to them: ‘Why are you troubled and why do thoughts arise in 
your hearts? See My hands and feet, that it is I Myself. Han- 
dle and see, for a spirit hath not flesh and bones as you see Me to 
have.’ And when He had said this, He showed them His hands 
and feet.” Thomas was then absent. “We have seen the Lord,” 
the other apostles say to him on his return. Thomas will not 
believe; he remains incredulous. “Except I shall see in His 
hands the print of the nails, and put my finger into His side, I 
will not believe.” Eight days later, Jesus again appears to them, 
and after having wished them peace, He says to Thomas: “Put 
in thy finger hither, and see My hands; and bring hither thy 
hand and put it into My side; and be not faithless but believing.” 


Thus Jesus Himself proves to His apostles the reality of His 
risen body. But it is a body henceforward exempt from earthly 
infirmities; this body is agile, matter forms no barrier to it. 
Jesus rises from the sepulchre hewn out of the rock and whereof 
the entrance is closed by a heavy stone. He appears in the midst 
of His disciples, the doors of the place where they were gathered 
together being shut. If He takes food with His disciples, it is. 
not because He hungers, but because He wills, by this merciful 
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condescension, to confirm the reality of His Resurrection. The 
risen body is henceforth immortal. Christ “died once,” but, says 
St. Paul, “Christ rising again from the dead, dieth now no more, 
death shall no more have dominion over Him.” The body of the 
risen Jesus is no longer subject to death nor to the conditions of 
time. It is free from all servitude, from all infirmities; it is im- 
passible, spiritual, living in a sovereign independence. 


Herein is represented in Christ the first element of holiness: 
separation from all that is dead, from all that is earthly, from all 
that is creature; freedom from 
all weakness, all infirmity, all 
suffering. On the day of His 
Resurrection, Jesus left in the 
tomb the linen cloths, which are 
the symbol of our infirmities, 
of our weakness, of our imper- 
fections. He comes forth tri- 
umphant from the sepulchre; 
His liberty is entire, He is ani- 
mated with intense, perfect life 
with which all the fibers of His 
being vibrate. In Him, all that 
is mortal is absorbed by life. 

Doubtless, we shall see the 
risen Christ still touching 
earth. Out of love for His dis- 
ciples and condescension for 
the weakness of their faith, He 
vouchsafes to appear to them, 
to converse with them, to share 
their repasts; but His life is be- 
fore all things heavenly. We 
know scarcely anything of this heavenly life of Jesus after He 
had risen from the tomb, but can we doubt that it was 
wonderful? He had proved to His Father how much He 
loved Him by giving His life for men. Now all the price is paid, 
all is expiated; satisfied justice demands from Him no more ex- 
piation; friendship is restored between men and God; the work 
of redemption is accomplished. But the worship rendered by 
Jesus towards His Father continues, more living, more entire 
than ever. The Gospel tells us nothing of this constant homage 
of adoration, of love, of thanksgiving that Christ then rendered 





APRIL — 1958 375 








to His Father; but St. Paul sums up all in saying, “He liveth 
unto God.” 


This is the second element of holiness: the adhering, the be- 
longing, the consecration to God. We shall only know in heaven 
with what plenitude Jesus lived for His Father during those 
blessed days. It was certainly with a perfection that ravished 
the angels. Now that His Sacred Humanity is set free from all 
the necessities, from all the infirmities of our earthly condition, 
it yields itself more than ever before to the glory of the Father. 
The life of the risen Christ becomes an infinite source of glory 
for His Father; there is no longer any weakness in Him; all is 
light, strength, beauty, life; all in Him sings an uninterrupted 
canticle of praise. If man gathers up into his being all the king- 
doms of creation in order therein to sum up the song of praise of 
every creature, what shall we say of the unceasing canticle that 
the Humanity of the glorious Christ, the supreme High Priest, 
triumphant over death, sings to the Trinity? This canticle, the 
perfect expression of the Divine life that henceforward envelops 
and penetrates with all its power and splendor the human nature 
of Jesus, is ineffable. 


Such is the life of the risen Christ. It is the model of ours, 
and Christ has merited for us the grace of living for God as He 
did, the grace of being associated with His risen life. True, it 
was not by His Resurrection that Christ actually merited this 
grace. All that He acquired for us was won by His sacrifice 
which was inaugurated at His incarnation and consummated by 
His death upon the Cross. In drawing His last breath, Christ 
reached the term of His mortal existence; He can hence no 
longer merit. But His merits remain to us after His glorious 
coming forth from the tomb. See how Christ Jesus has willed to 
keep the marks of His Wounds. He shows them to His Father 
in all their beauty, as titles to the communication of His grace. 


To be continued 





FOOTNOTE: Interest in the Cause of Beatification of Abbot Marmion, 
introduced in February, 1957, continues to be nationwide. April 1 
marks the one hundredth anniversary of the birth of the Servant of 
God, and April 6, Easter Sunday, the one hundredth anniversary of 
his Baptism. Abbot Marmion said that to respond to the desire of 
Christ to communicate to us His Divine life, we must live according to 
the spirit of our Baptism. The next installment of this article will 
bring his beautiful treatise on Baptism. 
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God's Ways Are Wonderful 


LL during the meal I had been aware that Charles Blair 
A was thinking of more than the business which was the 
cause of our luncheon engagement. He was obviously 
distracted and some strong emotion had him in its grip. 
Having known him rather well for many years, I could not im- 
agine what was bothering this level-headed lawyer, whose repu- 
tation was statewide. Finally he could contain himself no longer, 
and leaning forward in his chair, asked: “John, you’re a Catholic 
and you'll probably understand this better than I do. Do you 
remember David Ferrar?” I nodded: “Why, yes, you mean 
Ben Ferrar’s boy? Wasn’t he your legal ward or something like 
that? What’s happened to him?” 

“Well, when David was twenty-two he joined the Air Force, 
and after training, was sent to Korea. He was a pilot, a good 
one, but his plane was attacked one day when they were badly 
outnumbered; they had to bail out and David had a pretty 
rough landing. He was in the hospital for weeks. That was one 
of the few times I heard from him since his entrance into the 
Air Force; I suppose he had more time then. You know he 
wasn’t a Catholic, none of the Ferrars are or were. In fact, he 
didn’t have any faith to speak of—just another one of our young 
pagans. I guess I didn’t give him much of an example, either. 


“Well, anyway, in the hospital his bed was next to that of a 
seriously wounded Catholic lad; a boy who’d had both legs and 
one arm shot off and was dying in what must have been a pro- 
longed agony of pain. One morning the Catholic chaplain came 
into the ward with the Blessed Sacrament and stopped by the 
bed of this dying lad. I’ve read Dave’s letter so many times that 
I can quote you word for word what he wrote: ‘You know, Uncle 
Charley, that I’m not what you’d call a religious person. I al- 
ways thought what Catholics call the Blessed Sacrament was 
just a small piece of bread; but when I saw that priest raise that 
Host before the dying fellow’s eyes and saw those sunken eyes 
shine with a joy nothing on earth could have given him, while 
a beautiful, calm smile spread across his parched lips, I knew 
that I was witnessing more power than the power of all the devils 
of war, and I made up my mind that when I got out of that hos- 
pital I was going to find out more about a Faith that could make 
dying so easy.’ ” 
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Charles leaned back in his chair and sighed. I was listening 
eagerly, sure that this was not the end of the story. Charles con- 
tinued: “When Dave got out of the hospital, he was discharged, 
because his injuries had really been serious. He came home to 
the U. S., and true to his word, he took instructions in the Cath- 
olic Faith and was baptized. He wrote me all this in a letter 
from the Coast. He also said that for the time being he was go- 
ing back to the work he had been doing before his induction into 
the Army. I heard from him occasionally during the next year, 
and I could see that his new Faith had really brought him con- 
tentment. Then two weeks ago, they wired me that he had been 
badly hurt in an accident. I flew to the Coast and reached the 
hospital only to find that he had died a few hours before. Dave 
had had time to make a will and had made me the administrator. 
I have that will here and I want to read you one paragraph.” 
He took a folded paper from his brief case, spread it out and 
read: “I leave $6,000 for the education of the priest I would 
have become.” 


Charles’ hands were shaking a little as he refolded the will, 
and I shared his feelings. From little or no faith, the living 
Christ in the Blessed Sacrament had brought David Ferrar to 
such a firm belief in His Real Presence that he wanted to become 
the lifelong guardian of the Sacred Host! a priest who would 
hold Christ out to other men! 


We rose to go, and as we left, Charles added: “John, I want 
you to take this bequest and see that Dave’s wishes are carried 
out. Give it to the Bishop or whoever looks after such things, 
and tell him to ask the man who takes Dave’s place to pray for 
him.” 

On the way home I dropped into the church for a short 
visit. Looking at the Tabernacle, I thought again of the hospital 
ward and the dying boy; of an automobile crash and another 
dying lad; and then I looked up at the One who had called them 
both home, and thought of the priest who would one day stand 
at the altar in Dave’s place. Truly, I said to myself, God’s ways 
are wonderful! 





Spiritual Vitamin for April 


I believe in Thee, | hope in Thee, I love Thee, O Jesus in the 
Most Holy Sacrament! 
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If You Can’t Go to Lourdes 


for the 1958 Centenary Celebrations 
make a WEEKEND RETREAT in honor of Mary 


at Family Retreat House, Conception, Missouri. 


Individuals, families, and groups make these Benedictine 
Retreats and return home refreshed in body and soul. Re- 
treats, conducted by a Benedictine priest, begin every Friday 
evening and end Sunday afternoon. There is no stipulated fee, 
just a voluntary offering. Reservations should be made in ad- 
vance. Conception Abbey—named for the Immaculate Concep- 
tion of Mary—is easily reached from Omaha, Des Moines, Kan- 
sas City, St. Joseph, and other points. Write for complete 
details to: 

Retreat Director, Conception Abbey, Conception, Missouri 


WANTED — More O’Malleys... 


“After listening to Mr. J. P. O’Malley’s sales talk on the ‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory’ magazine, I told him I would send in for a sub- 
scription. He told me he made a promise to get 25 people to subscribe, 
and by now I believe he has long passed the mark. If we had more 
men like O'Malley we would have better Catholics. As far as I know, 
he does all he can for the Faith...” (A new Subscriber) 


Candles of Love and Reparation 


Day and night, on our High Altar of 
Exposition, candles burn in the Presence 
of the Living God. Make your offering 
of love and reparation to the Blessed 
Sacrament by having one burn in your 
name or for your intention. Usual offer- 
ing is 50¢ for a day and a night; $3.50 for one week; $12.00 for 
one month. 

Honor the saints by burning a Vigil Light (10¢) in our 
Relic Chapel where many relics are enshrined. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The “Ease-loving Cardinal” 


N URGENT call was received at the Cathedral rectory for 
a priest to attend a dying person in a Dublin hotel. It 
was a dark and stormy night, but the moment the message was 
received, the only priest available at the moment started out. 
Regardless of the wind and rain, he made his way through the 
flooded streets to the address given, where he administered the 
last sacraments to the dying person. When the sacred rite was 
over, the proprietor of the hotel, a non-Catholic, invited the 
priest into his apartments, seemingly to extend his hospitality. 
But after providing a cup of coffee and light refreshments, he 
began: “A bad night out, isn’t it, Father? Now, your fine bishops 
and the like are all safe at home on a night like this. And your 
Cardinal! I can just see him in his big chair by the fire—all 
comfortable and dry—enjoying his coffee while you’re out in all 
this cold and rain, doing the hard work!” 

“My friend, you are right on one point only: the Cardinal is 
having a cup of coffee.” 

“Yes? How can you be so sure?” 

“T happen to know him quite well and keep in close touch 
with him.” 

“And what is your name, may I ask?” 

“Cullen—Paul Cullen!” 

“What! the Cardinal himself?” 

“Yes, my friend, and you can contact me any week-day 
after nine o’clock at the Chancery Office.” The proprietor stared 
in disbelief while the Cardinal, with an amused smile, picked up 
his umbrella and turned to go. “Your Eminence—I mean—you 
seemed to be just—can’t I order a cab for you?” 

“Oh, no, thank you. I will go as I came. I was a parish 
priest for a good many years, and I haven’t forgotten how to 
carry out their ministry.” With that the Cardinal went out into 
the storm. A few days later the proprietor did visit the Chan- 
cery Office—not just to satisfy his curiosity, but rather to ask 
for instructions in the teachings of the Catholic Church. The 
Cardinal directed him to a priest, and in due time the proprietor 
was received and confirmed as a true soldier of Christ by the 
Cardinal himself. 


Cardinal Cullen was one of the ablest and most influential prelates 
of the Church in Ireland. During his reign as Archbishop of Armagh 
and Primate of all Ireland (1848-1878) he did much to promote the 
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prestige and the strength of the Church in that country. He partici- 
pated in the solemn celebrations connected with the definition of the 
Dogma of the Immaculate Conception of the Blessed Virgin Mary in 
1854, and also took an active part in the deliberations of the Vatican 
Council, convened in 1870. His is the great distinction of having pro- 
posed the exact formula for the definition of Papal Infallibility, on the 
invitation of the Central Commission. 


[ | | They Say... 


There is no publication I find so uniformly good as your publica- 
tion, and I include it when mailing my monthly batch of reading matter 
to local U.S. Vets Hospital, Catholic Chaplain. And now that I have 
retired, I have more time for such exquisitely beautiful reading matter 
as TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY. It is ever a wonder to me how 
thoughts and words could be found for your inspiring magazine. 

(Mr. R. B., Del.) 


I find Tabernacle and Purgatory a perfect background for the spir- 
itual ills of some of our patients. Often I quote from the treasure 
house of gems some comforting and enlightening ‘‘vitamin.”’ 

(Mrs. B. E., Calif.) 


I would like to send my mother-in-law a subscription to ‘“‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory” for her birthday, it is so inspiring. We know 
she will find consolation in the beautiful message printed in this maga- 
zine. She has been quite depressed since the death of my father-in-law 
and because of her own illness, but has always had such faith, we 
are sure your magazine will renew it again. (Mrs. S., Kansas) 


I can’t tell you how much I appreciate Tabernacle and Purgatory. 
I get so much good out of it. It seems I’m forever clipping articles out 
and passing them on to someone who I think would appreciate it. 
(Mrs. R. Z., Ohio) 


I’m enclosing a year’s subscription to “‘Tabernacle and Purgatory”, 
which I consider a wonderful fountain of knowledge. (Rev. C. C., Mo) 


I read your magazine Tabernacle and Purgatory. The Sisters at 
our neighboring hospital save it for me. It’s a grand magazine. 
(Mrs. W.G., Minn.) 


NEW FRIENDS are found through old friends. Won't you give a 
boost to our subscription list by making others acquainted with ‘‘Taber- 
nacle and Purgatory”’ and encouraging them to send in a subscription? 
God bless you! $2.00 a year; 2 years, $3.00. Canada and foreign 
countries, $2.25 a year; 2 years, $3.50. 


Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Little Lovers’ League 


joy of green things springing up from the ground, and 

buds swelling on the trees; of cheery bird-songs and 

warm sunshine. It also brings us great blessings, for the 
first week in April this year brings us the precious days of Holy 
Week and Easter Sunday. For this reason it could really be 
called the month of love. The greatest proofs of God’s love are 
the Death of Jesus on the Cross and His Gift of Himself to us 
in the Blessed Sacrament. By His Death, Jesus opened for us 
the gates of heaven which had been closed by the sin of Adam 
and Eve. ,; And because He loved us so much, He gave us the 
Blessed Sucrament so He could stay with us all the time. Surely 
then nothing could please Him more than to have us prove our 
gratitude by loving Him in return. One of the ways in which 
you can do that, dear Little Lovers, is to visit Him as often as 
you can. Even if it is only for a minute, stop in the church and 
tell Jesus you love Him; thank Him for staying with us on the 
altar, and ask Him to bless you and your family, your teachers 
and your classmates, and to save sinners. 


\ PRIL is the month of awakening spring. It brings us the 


PRACTICE: If possible, make a daily visit to Jesus in the Blessed 
Sacrament. 


ASPIRATION: Jesus in the Blessed Sacrament, I love You. 


The report of the contest on ‘‘God’s greatest gift to me in 1957” 
will be announced in May. 


A Visit to Africa 


OW would you like to come with us for a visit to Africa? 

Not really, of course, but in spirit we would like to take 

you to this great land of adventure, where jungles, wild animals 
and thousands of pagan souls await us. Into this mission land, 
Catholic missionaries have gone, seeking to bring the light of 
faith and the joy of Christianity to so many, many souls who do 
not know the true God. One of these missionaries, a Swiss Bene- 
dictine Father, recently came to America and visited our convent 
of Perpetual Adoration at Clyde, Missouri. We would like to 
share with you some of the interesting things he told us about 
his African converts in the territory of Tanganyika. This coun- 
try is on the east coast of Africa, just a short distance below 
the equator. Father Odilo and his two helpers, one an African 
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priest, have 10,000 Catholics under their care, spread over an 
area of 1100 square miles. They are permitted to offer as many 
as three Holy Masses daily, and sometimes hear as many as a 
thousand confessions in a day. ; 

The pagan natives of Africa are a very religious people. 
They have a vague belief in the true God and worship Him after 
a fashion. The name by which they address Him in their lan- 
guage means “The One who created all things.” But they believe 
that after creating the world and its inhabitants, He abandoned 
His creation and is very far away from us. They call on Him 
rarely—in extreme need, as when danger threatens or for some 
urgent necessity. They believe the world is ruled by the spirits 
of their ancestors, and that these have the same dispositions as 
when they were in the world. If they were good, then the spirits 
are good and work for the good of the people; if bad, then the 
spirits are bad, and seek to harm people. The pagans bring gifts, 
and place them on the graves to appease the ancestors and keep 
them satisfied and prevent them from doing harm. 


In spring, before seeding their fields, they assemble on the 
top of a certain very high hill, which they call “holy hill,” kneel 
down and pray to God, using a very beautiful though simple 
prayer, calling on Him as their only source of hope, to bless and 
help them. 

The Benedictine Father explained to them when he came 
that the missionaries were sent to them by God; that He is not 
only the Creator, but also a loving Father who watches over His 
children, and that He sent His only Son to save them. He told 
them that this Son founded a society, the Church, so that people 
can join and learn the right way to offer sacrifice to God and to 
worship Him. 

The African people have certain tribal customs, and these 
are helpful to the missionaries in teaching them about the 
Church and the sacraments. For example, when young boys 
and girls reach a certain age, they are ready to become real 
“tribe members.” But first they must prove themselves worthy 
of this privilege. Their courage must be tested. So they are 
taken out into the jungle for about six weeks—the boys in one 
group, and the girls in another. There they are carefully in- 
structed about the spirit which a brave, true member of the tribe 
must possess. They are given hard things to do, and at the end 
of this period, their whole body is anointed with oil, they are 
given new clothes and a new name. They are then admitted 
into the tribe as full-fledged members. 

Do you see how the missionaries can use this practice to 
explain how they can be received into the Church? To become 
children of God and members of His family of Christians, they 
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must first be instructed. Then in Baptism, water is poured over 
their head to signify that their sins are washed away, and their 
soul receives the new garment of sanctifying grace. They are 
also given a new name. By explaining the Faith in this way, 
the natives can more easily understand. 

After being received into the tribe, each young man must 
prove his strength as a warrior. He must go into the jungle and 
kill a wild animal. This means killing a lion, or an elephant, 
or a rhinoceros, or some other ferocious wild beast, which takes 
great courage. Father then explains to the people that this can 
be compared to the sacrament of Confirmation. By it, the Chris- 
tian is made a warrior and soldier.of Christ, prepared to conquer 
the devil and the “wild animals” of temptation and sin. Next 
month we will tell you more about the missions in Africa. 





“THE BLESSED SACRAMENT is a pledge of 
future glory and as such it gives us some- 
thing of the joy of heaven even here and 
now, though in the obscurity of theological 
hope. It brings us not only the grace of a 
most intimate union with Christ as the 
Head of the Mystical Body, but also unites 
us with the others members of the body. It 
imparts to us as a sacramental grace the 
fervor of charity.” 





— Thomas Merton 





A Religious Vocation 


is like a Treasure hidden in a field, which, when a soul comes 
to realize it, she goes with joy and sells all she has to buy that field. 


There is no limit to the number of vocations needed in the 
Church. The Perpetual Adoration of the Blessed Sacrament, 
which is the special work of our Congregation, is a field rich in the 
treasures of the Kingdom of God for one’s personal sanctification 
and for the great work of the salvation of souls. Young ladies, 
preferably beween 16 and 30, who are interested, should not 
hesitate to write for information. 


Address: Rev. Mother Prioress General 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration 
Clyde, Missouri 
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Your Mass and YOU 


The Mass is an infinite Sacrifice, but its effects in us depend 
on our co-operation. Bring the full deep meaning of the Mass into 
your life, by thinking, studying and reading more about it. This 
booklet and those that follow will help you. 


My Daily Companion at Mass 
The best of Companions for a profitable assistance at Mass, con- 


taining the Ordinary of the Mass, together with Confession and Com- 
munion devotions and daily prayers. Printed in large clear type. 





GOD Himself Our SON | Communion Devotions 
Sacrifice - in Union with Mary 

Christ Himself is our The Mary is the mirror 
Sacrifice. He is the of her Son and she will 
Priest and the Victim % Mass help you to prepare for 
at Mass, which renews and thank Him for 


the great Sacrifice of Brings both Mass and Com- 
Calvary. Learn more % munion in union with 
of the power and value Ch rist her. Who better than 


of the Mass from this she can help you find 

booklet. to the sure path to His 
Heart? 

Novena of Holy Com- 

munions Us Communicate Fre- 


The most powerful quently and Devoutly 
and efficacious of all and Holy erp is 
Novenas—one of re- the fruit of the Sacri- 
ception of Holy Com- Us % fice of the Mass—it is 
munion during the all- our personal contact 
powerful Sacrifice of with Christ. The clear, 
the Mass, when Christ inspiring pages of this 
the Son of God Him- * booklet will increase 
self pleads for your in- Chr ist. your hunger for the 
tentions. Ressocee saannens Bread of Life. 


Treasures of the Mass 

The Mass is Calvary made present; it is Christ’s daily Sacrifice, 
which brings salvation to the individual soul. To draw more from 
your Lenten Mass-going, read this booklet, which can truly be called 
a treasure, explaining as it does the wealth, the power and the mean- 
ing of the Mass. 128 pages, 50¢ 


— 
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Each booklet 15¢, except as marked. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Blessed Sacrament Month 


The Holy Eucharist, Our All 


Greatest of God’s gifts is the Holy Eucharist, which is the pledge 
of our future life, the means of our salvation and our daily strength 
and consolation. 





God with Us 


God is so near us in the Blessed Sacrament, nearer than friend, 
or neighbor, however close. This Mystery of Love is the center of 
Catholic worship and can mean so much to our life if we but realize 
and appreciate it! 


My Daily Visit 


A daily visit to Our Lord 
in the Tabernacle brings 





peace, fresh courage, and 
inspiration to our lives. The 
prayers and reflections con- 
tained in this booklet will 
help you make the most of 
such visits. 





Eucharistic Heart-talks 


Prayers and thoughts in conversational form on the Real Pres- 
ence, the Sacrifice of Mass and the Spiendor of the Gift of the 
Eucharist. 





Eucharistic Miracles 
Accounts of twelve striking miracles centering around the 


Blessed Sacrament down through the centuries. Includes prayers 
and reflections. 





Each booklet 15¢. Reduction on lots of 50 or more. Postage extra. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








